

















NUMBER LXXIV. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Tuurspay, May the j3oth, 1754. 





Dicetur merita Nox quoque nenia. Hor. 


fy HAVE lately got a new fet of corref- 
pondents ; and have had the favour 
#28 of letters from various perfons, with 
> whom I have not the honour to be 
in the leaft acquainted. They feem, 





indeed, to be of another order of be- 
ings, as they feldom make their appearance till the ordi- 
nary race of mortals are afleep in their beds. It is afto- 
nifhing to think how much bufinefs thefe people carry 
on in this populous city, at that feafon which nature has 
allotted for reft: for it muft be owned of thefe children 
of the night, that they are as diligent in their feveral 
callings as thofe of the day. 

For the entertainment of my readers I fhall lay before 
them the contents of fome of thefe extraordinary dif- 
patches : and as I look upon the watchmen, by virtue of 
their office, to have the right of precedency among thefe 
fons of darknefs, I thall give them the preference in this 


paper. 
OnE 
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‘One of thefe gentlemen, who calls himfelf king of 
the night, complains of the great encreafe of riots and 
difturbances which happen nightly in the ftreets of this 
metropolis. He commends his Majefty for the paternal 
care he has fhewn of his people by recommending it to 
‘his parliament to provide means of putting a ftop to thefe 
diforders ; and declares he will ufe his utmoft endea- 
vours to affift him in fo good a work. 

ANoTHER of this venerable fraternity, who it feems 
has been lately difciplined by a fet of Bucks, acquaints 
me with the antiquity and dignity of his office, and 
of the high efteem in which thofe who watch for the 
public fafety have always been held by the people. He 
complains of the infult which, in his perfon, has been 
offered to the dignity of magiftracy and the facrednefs of 
office ; and concludes, that as he has ferved his country 
faithfully in this public capacity many years, he intends, 
after the example of other great men, to return to his 
private calling of acobler. A link-boy, indeed, who begs 
my honour would prefer him to the poft of a watchman, 
does not feem to have fo high a notion of the dignity or 
ufefulnefs of that ancient order: for he fays if he fhould 
be fo happy as to obtain his defire, he fhall have nothing 
to do but to fleep at his ftand; whereas in his prefent 
calling he is obliged to be upon the watch all night long. 

WueTuer the author of the following advertifement 
is in jeft or earneft, Tam unable to determine: how- 
ever at his requeft I have infested it. 

_ « Wuereas W. Y. who lately kept the rounp- 
<< youss in the parifh of * * *, well knows: to feveral of 
<* the quality, gentry and others, is lately removed to the 
“ KENAVE of cLUBs in the fame ftreet ;_ this is to intreat 
«« all fuch gentlemen and ladies as ufed to honour him 
«© with their company, to continue their favours ; and 
“to affure them of the fame civility and good ufage 


“< as formerly. 


“ N. B. 
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« N. B. There are private rooms for thofe who play 
<<’ deep.” 

INNUMERABLE are the letters, cards and meflages 
which J have received from places of the moft polite refort. 
In particular I muft confefs my obligations to a vene- 
table matron in Covent-garden, who invites me to {pend 
an evening at her houfe ; where fhe aflures me none but 
people of the beft fafhion are admitted. She fpeaks 
much in my praife for my endeavours to promote virtue ; 
and is extremely fevere upon the low and dirty houfes 
of intrigue which have brought that part of the town 
into fo much difrepute. She adds very obligingly, in a 
poftfcript, that fhe has a fine young creature of fixteen, 
who has never feen company, and whom fhe referves 
purpofely for Mr. Fitz-Adam. 

I CANNOT omit to mention the honour Mr. * * * 
has done me by inviting me to the next mafquerade, and 
offering mea domino for that purpofe. Butas I can fee 
no reafon why people, whofe intentions are honeft, 
‘{hould be afhamed to fhew their faces, I have declined 
his invitation. His argument for the morality of thefe 
‘midnight meetings, viz. “ that | by reducing all man- 
«“« kind toa level, they teach the Great a ufeful leffon 
“ againft pride,” is I own ingenious ; though I am apt 
to think, as men’s manners are gencrally borrowed from 
‘their outward circumftances, a lady of quality, when 
fhe finds herfelf degraded to the rank of a milk-maid, 
may be tempted to familiaritics; which fhe never would 
have fuffered in her own exalted {phere. 

Bur the mott extraordinary of all the invitations I 
have been fayoured with, is from a fociety in St. Giles’s, 
‘This letter is written in a fair hand by the fecretary, who 
tells me he has the misfortune to be ftone blind: but ] 
‘muft not wonder at that, he fays, for the moft ative 
young fellow among them is a poor old cripple, who 
plies all day long in the Mews. He affures me, that 

notwithftanding 
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notwithftanding their miferable looks by day, I thall find 
them at night a fet of the merrieft fellows in the world ; 
and as to drinking, wenching, gaming, and the like 
fafhionable amufements, no GENTLEMEN can go beyond 
them. 

I nave letters by me from people of all ranks and 
conditions, giving an account of the different employ- 
ments and diverfions of the night: fo that, was it not for 
fear of difturbing the peace of reputable families, I could 
make as many pleafant difcoveries as the ingenious au- 
thor of the Devil upon two fticks. I have the morning 
adventures of a noted Buck, and the midnight rambles 
of a female rake. A Lady who writes to me from 
Bridges-ftreet, complains of the infufferable infolence 
of watchmen and conftables; infomuch that fhe can 
hardly walk along the ftreets about her lawful occafions, 
without being ftopt and queftioned by thefe Jacks in 
an office. 

THERE is fomething fo reafonable in lady Betty Moon- 
light’s propofal, that I cannot refufe giving it to my 
readers. Her ladyfhip complains that her firft fleep is 
conftantly broke by the noife of carrs, drays and hack- 
ney coaches, or by the vociferous cries of {mall-coal, 
brick-duft, kitchen-ftuff, &c. She thinks it very hard 
that people of quality fhould be difturbed at fuch un- 
feafonable hours ; and therefore hopes that the par- 
liament will take it into confideration. She propofes, 
that as they have already altered the year, an act may 
be paffed next feffion to turn night into day ; which fhe 
obferves will be more agreeable to their own times of 
doing bufinefs. 

As I have adapted the former part of this paper more 
particularly to the tafte of thofe who frequent the polite 
circles in this town, I fhall now confider my graver rea- 
ders, and prefent them with the following compofition 


on the fame fubject. 
ODE 
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ODE to NIGHT. 


The bufy cares of day are done; 
In yonder weftern cloud the fun 
Now fets, in other worlds to rife, 
And glad with light the nether {kies. 
With ling’ring pace the parting day retires, 
And flowly leaves the mountain tops, and gilded {pires. 


Yon azure cloud, enrob’d with white, 
Still fhoots a gleam of fainter light : 
At length defcends a browner fhade ; 
At length the glim’ring objects fade : 
Till all fubmit to Nicur’s impartial reign, 
And undiftinguifh’d darknefs covers all the plain. 


No more the ivy-crowned oak 
Refounds beneath the wood-man’s ftroke. 
Now filence holds her folemn {way ; 
Mute is each bufh, and ev'ry fpray: 
Nought but the found of murm’ring rills is heard, 
Or from the mould’ring tow’r, Nicut’s folitary bird. 


Hail facred hour of peaceful reft! 
Of pow'r to charm the troubled breatft! 
By thee the captive flave obtains 
Short refpite from his galling pains ; 
Nor fighs for liberty, nor native foil ; 
But for a while forgets his chains, and fultry toil. 


No horrors haft thou in thy train, 

No fcorpion lafh, no clanking chain. 

When the pale murd’rer round him {pies 

A thoufand grifly forms arife, 
When fhrieks and groans aroufe his palfy’d fear, 
"Tis guilt alarms his foul, and confcience wounds his ear. 


The village fwain whom Phillis charms, 
Whofe breaft the tender pailion warms, 
W ifhes 
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Withes for thy all-fhadowing veil, 
To tell the fair his lovefick tale: 
Nor lefs impatient of the tedious day, 
She longs to hear his tale, and figh her foul away. 


Oft by the covert of thy fhade 
LEANDER wood the THRACIAN maid; 
Through foaming feas his paffion bore, 
Nor fear’d the ocean’s thund’ring roar. 
The confcious virgin from the fea-girt tow’r 
Hung out the faithful torch to guide him to her bow’r. 


Oft at thy filent hour the fage 

Pores on the fair inftrudtive page ; 

Or wrapt in mufings deep, his foul 

Mounts active to the ftarry pole: 
There pleas’d to range the realms of endlefs night, 
Numbers the ftars, or marks the comet’s devious light. 


Thine is the hour of converfe fweet, 
When fprightly wit and reafon meet: 
Wit, the fair bloffom of the mind, 
But fairer ftill with reafon join’d. 
Such is the feaft thy focial hours afford, 
When eloquence andGRANVILLE join the friendly board. 








GRANVILLE, whofe polifh’d mind is fraught 
With all that Rome or Greece e’er taught; 
Who pleafes and inftructs the ear, 
When he affumes the critic’s chair, 

Or from the SraGyRITE or Prato draws 

The arts of civil life, the fpirit of the laws. 


O let me often thus employ 
The hour of mirth and focial joy! 
And glean from GRANviLLE’s learned ftore 
Fair fcience and true wifdom’s lore. 

Then will I ftill implore thy longer ftay, 

Nor change thy feftive hours for funfhine and the day. 
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